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shops" where the common people are shaven and
shorn and the illusion kept up that separate mugs,
soaps, and brushes are reserved for the lordly ones
who are willing to pay an extra halfpenny for the
privilege. In the summer he may make the journey
in his bedroom slippers. Be assured that it was not
father who stipulated for the separate mug and soap
and brush. It would be the barber himself who,
with proper respect for the dignity of his client,
would have pretended to make the arrangements.

But away from home father takes his turn (and
pot luck) at the nearest barber's shop, where the
proprietor may be an artist or a navvy at his trade
but whose irrevocable strokes help to form those
facial characteristics to which caricaturists such as
Low and Strube owe so much. In Dr. Johnson's day
political discussions used to centre in the coffee
shops. To-day, they centre in the barbers' shops
where the talk will be keen if not elevating. There
the presiding genius (wise as Mr. Speaker though
not so silent), with snapping of scissors and rasping
of blades, will maintain an uncertain impartiality
during debates in which the leader of His Majesty's
Opposition may sit facing, not the Government
Benches, but those who work at the bench, who for
the moment would be waiting to take their turn in
the sacrificial chair.